PILGRIMS BATHING AT SUNRISE.
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however, is of a very accommodating disposition, and readily takes the will for
the deed. It was decided that a wharf should be built on this spot for the con-
venience of pilgrims. The wharf was built, and it broke down. What care they ?
The crowd does not stop to consider the matter, and, in the absence of the building
itself, is quite content with the tottering ruins.

The sun at the moment of our visit rose above the horizon, and its earliest
rays enveloped the innumerable spires in a fantastic conflagration. Its appearance
was greeted by the people thronging everywhere on the shore with a long murmur.
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WINDOW OF MAN  MUNDER, BENARES.

It was the consecrated moment, when the pilgrim must plunge himself into the
water, still icy cold from the freshness of the night. Thousands of heads were
visible above the expanse of the stream, all turned motionless towards the
resplendent planet, while at the foot of the gMts groups of young women who had
anticipated the sunrise hastened to escape tlie contact of the crowd, and issued
from the river wrapped iu their white sarris, which the water caused to cling close
to their bodies, displaying all the elegance of their contours.

Close by stands an edifice of singular shape; a lofty facade of very simple